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First Semester opened September 9, 1912. Second Semester February 3, 1913. Better equipment than ever before—
valuable apparatus added to laboratories—library constantly
growing. Courses offered: Classical, Social Science, Natural
Science and Biblical with fifteen departments of study; Music,
Vocal Expression and Art. Our work is fully accredited at the
State University and Stanford. The Biblical Course has been
enlarged and fully equipped.
Aim—To give a thorough college training under influences
that develop noble character.
Faculty—Chosen for academic fitness and Christiali character.
Equipment—Buildings: Hall of Letters, Gymnasium,
Dormitories, Girls' Cottage. Laboratories: Chemical, Physical, Biological. Library. Athletic Field.
Location—Beautiful Campus, healthful surroundings; removed from the temptations of a great city, yet near enough
for its educational advantages.
The College is now enjoying its most prosperous year with
increased enrollment, additional buildings, strengthened
faculty.
Correspondence solicited. Visitors welcome.
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LITERARY
WALKING
HEN you just stop to think of it, the way we vet around
through life is absurd. Not that it does not serve the
purpose all right, but it's ridiculous—our walking—straddling
along like a "forked radish." You go up in a high building
and look down on the crowd of creeping spots that scurry
along by shoving a process out ahead of them at the same time
drawing in the one that was behind them. They look like
giant educated amoebae in a tremendous hurry. Or look out
of the window at some one gravely getting over the ground
in the far distance, and if you do not see the humor of it it
is because you are thinking how you must look to other
people.
No being but man with his colossal presumption would
ever seriously have considered spending half its life balancing
on two stilts with pads on the extremity whose area is no
where near the area of a cross section of the bulky body above.
That's man for you, and the remarkable thing is not only that
he has "got away with it' but he continues to get away
with it. We go around soberly leaning forward until we overbalance enough to require the hurried advancement of a prop
to stay the fall and we call it walking and that is all there
is to it.
At first, it took the whole family to persuade us that we
could get around better by using two of our appendages than
all four of them. The day we succeeded in catching ourselfs
before we hit the floor and so learned to totter rather dazedly
about, the glad news went out that "baby took his first step."
I say it took the whole family to teach us how to walk and
after we learned, it still kept the entire force busy keeping
track of us. They couldn't complain though, for when they
first tried to put us through the trick, we informed them in
tones you could have heard in Dutch Guiana that so far we
had no reason to complain of the combination Australian crawl
stroke and Arizona side winder movement by which we pursued the family cat under the sofa.
Before many years we got along to that time (we boys
did) when we cultivated our walk. If the pitcher on the team
walked like a bear with a sore knee, we carelessly swaggered
three

along the street like a whole menagerie of lamed Bruins. If
the folks jerked us up and told us to walk like a man, we
thought in our own hearts "Who wants to walk like a man
when Pitcher Brown walks this way?"
Then we arrived at the age when to save our neck we
could not have walked more awkwardly if we had been a
centipede with soft corns. Two legs? We had forty, each
one in the other one's way and varying in length from two
feet to twenty. And, incidentally, we had so many hands that
our pockets couldn't hold the entire collection.
Gradually some of our superfluous appendages eliminated
themselves from our care and by the time we were in High
School we were almost bi-pedal. If we were at all athletically
inclined we found that our two lower extremities made convenient places to tote around "Charley Horses" and "shin
splits." If we got bitten with the society bug, the chances are
we found that by putting on nice narrow, small looking shoes
we could add a few corns to our anatomy. About that time
we were not happy until we had taught our locomotors how to
get along properly when 1, 2, 3,- or 1, 2, 3, 4-music was
played. Incidentally, during this course of training we no
doubt found out once or twice that one can see other stars
than those that are supposed to hold oratorios in the early
morning hours. Along with this stellar performance might
also be connected the time when we learned to skate, whether
on ice or rollers. The effect hinted at was the same except
that on the ice we probably registered a few actual stars
showing the strain it had undergone. Dancing and skating
of course were not walking, but that is why we did it.
Then when school was out, if we lived in the west, the
misty blue of the quiet old mountains put a something into our
legs and pickg out some fellow that looked so skinny we
were sure he could not outtramp us, we shouldered a thirty
pound pack and started to climb the mountains so we could
climb down again. The first day out we discovered before
the twelve miles was over that our shoes were simply full of
feet. The next day we began to get little remarks from individual muscles up and down the parts that connected our
boots with us. Also we discovered that our legs ran clear
up to our lungs, for every step seemed to slap you on the
chest like a brick off a ten story building.
Incidentally, we noticed that our long, lanky companion
was developing an abnormally exaggerated stride. "Crunch!
Crunch!" and the cut of the pack straps into your shoulders
and the sweat and dust all day, interspersed by brief stops
when you could succeed in stopping that demon ahead of
four

you without his thinking you were at all winded. You climbed
up two miles, looked around a hit and then swung off down
the trail with your blood pounding in your ears, but "You
made it down in forty minutes."
Walking? No, that is tramping, and the chances are after
you'd walked fifteen miles a day for a week you went home
and maybe the first night you took two hours to walk around
the block with a "friend." Walking? No, that's strolling.
Well, walking is a funny proposition after all. Finally
we get to the point where we totter around worse than
the day the whole family assisted us and then maybe some
day we don't walk any more at all. But really, walking is
absurd.

PRIVATE INTERVIEWS WITH THE SENIOR
CLASS
EDITOR'S NOTE—The following is one of a series of
articles written upon private interviews with the members
of the class of '13. These different articles will be printed in
the columns of the Acropolis throughout the year.
"Do, re, mi, fa so, la, ti, do—do-do—ahem! do--."
At this point there was a knock at the door.
"Come in," called Henricus Whitlockinni, without turning
from the mirror before which he was gazing at himself approvingly as he strutted back and forth practicing a song.
The door opened softly and Henricus Whitlockinni stepped
into the room.
"Good morning, my good Whitlockinni," said Henricus
Whitlockinni cordially as he stepped forward to greet his
visitor.
Henricus Whitlockinni embraced Henricus Whitlockinni
affectionately and said: "I have called upon you this morning, Henricus, to have a little personal talk with you. We must
have a confidential interview with ourself." He let his hand
fall impressively upon Henricus Whitlockinni 's shoulder.
There was a long pause, broken at last by Henricus' voice.
"Yes," he said solemnly, "matters have reached such a
state that it is fair time we understood ourself."
"Good," said Henricus Whitlockinni, ''let's get to business then. Here's the rub. This is your last year in college.
At the end of this year your father is going to shift the responsibility of your temporal welfare upoil your own shoulders,
and you will be forced to earn your own bread."
fly'

"And butter," added Henricus Whitlockinni quickly.
"You'll do well to get a dry crust at first," said Whitlockinni mercilessly. "No w what are your plans?"
Henricus Whitlockinni ran his fingers slowly through his
long locks, and his eyes grew dreamy.
"Ah," he said softly, "yonder in the distance I see a
man standing behind the footlights facing a large audience.
The music softly plays, the man's rich tenor voice fills the
large auditorium. The music dies away. A hush is over the
audience! Ah, it breaks forth into a thunderous applause!
The man smiles and bows as he gathers up the armfuls of roses.
A program ofthe evening's performance reads: "Henricus
Whitlockinni, the Caruso of America, presents his famous—".
"Wake up, man! wake up!" and Henricus Whitlockinni
slapped Henricus Whitlockinni sharply on the shoulder.
"Wake up, and let's talk business."
Henricus stared at Henricus in a dazed manner and passed
his hand over his eyes.
"Why," continued Henricus Whitlockinni, " a simple
comparison of your physical proportions is enough to convince
one of the absurdity of such an air castle. Caruso's head sets
directly upon his shoulders like a toad; consequently the
tones do not stumble over one another as they come forth.
But with you, my dear Henricus, the tones would never find
their way through the labyrinth which separates your head
and shoulders without becoming hopelessly, entangled. Why,
'Ii Trovatore' for instance, would sound like 'There Will Be a
Hot Time in the Old Town Tonight' sung through a gas pipe.
Now listen to me, Henricus, here's my plan. With four years
of college you should have learned enough of the rudiments
of mathematics to be able to properly measure the width and
depth of a ditch. And I know, too, that with a little practice
you can convert your knowledge of wielding a base ball bat
into the more useful art of wielding a pick and shovel. In
this work you would also be doubly blessed. You will have
an opportunity to lead the simple life and also when your
fellow workmen are tired and discouraged, you can by your
music add joy and sunshine to their lives. How about it
Henricus?"
"Well—er---ah—perhaps that is the more logical plan,"
said Henricus weakly.
"Fine! Fine!" said Henricus Whitlockinni with a glad
smile, "it pleases me to know you are so sensible. Now I must
be going. Good-bye, Henricus. This interview with ourself
has been very satisfactory!'
"Good-bye," said Henricus faintly, taking his ousix
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stretched hand, and the door closed upon Henricus Whitlockini 's retreating figure.

BALLADS OF THE FOOTBALL STAR
I.
It was a football champion
In all his warlike gear,
I asked him how he came to play
A game so many fear.
He eyed me with a winsome smile
And wiped away a tear.
IT.
He said, "Just two short years ago,
Without a tho't of care,
Without a dream of such a fate—
From Boston I did fare.
I only mused on Emerson
And the Whyness of the Where.
III.
One day, merged in transcendent tho't
I neared a little shed—
When suddenly a pot of paint
Came swift from overhead.
It struck upon my shoulders
And o'er my suit it spread
Iv.
I looked around and tried to find
Another suit to wear.
I only found a heap of clothes
Like those that now I bear.
I put them on, and blithely stepped
Into the outer air.
V.
When suddenly a noisy group,
Arrayed in similar clothes,
Surrounded me and ranged themselves
In two long crouching rows;
They pushed me in among them,
And then began my woes.
VI.
It seemed they were two football teams,
And as they snapped the ball,
They fumbled it, it rolled to me,
And on it I did fall.
even

Its lacing caught upon my chest
And hung there thru it all.
VII.
Now I was startled greatly
As on the sphere I fell,
I scrambled to my feet, and ran,
With all my tho'ts pell-mell.
I stumbled o'er an upright post,
And once again I fell.
VIII.
Now, as I said before, the ball
Was fastened to my clothes;
And as I ran with all my might—
Escaping from my foes—
I fell behind the goal post;
Made a touch down, as I rose.
Ix.
The teams rushed up around me
And took me back once more.
In vain I cried and struggled,
For everyone was sure
That I was some great champion
To help them with their score.
X.
For two years they have kept me,
Nor let me get away;
For two years I have been a star,
I've practiced day by day;
For two years I have toiled to make
A football holiday.
XI.
No one believed my story;
They say it's heated air.
But still I strain and struggle,
And those around me swear.
I think of transcendent ethics
And the Whyness of the Where.
XII.
He ceased to speak, a pearly tear
Dropped from each winsome eye;
And so I did not have the heart
To tell him 'twas a lie;
Besides he was much larger,
And had more strength than J•*
* Poetic license. No. 23.
—JOSEPH N. NICHOLS, '15.
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EDITORIAL
few days ago the writer was sitting in a
Jmeri— quietA nook,
patiently waiting for a bacillus of
can Foot— industry to attack his idle brain, and, incidentalsecretly praying for a divine inspiration
ball the ly,
which could be turned advantageously into the
game
editorial column, (a prayer which is seldom if
ever answered), when the thud of a football on -the athletic
field disturbed his reverie and set him pondering on a bit of
news which had been announced in chapel a few days before—
the joyous information that the colleges of Southern California, with the exception of the Methodist school, had decided to
play the American game of football in 1913.
This bit of glad tidings comes directly from headquarters
—the presidents of Pomona, Occidental, Redlands and Whittier having taken the matter up with their respective student
bodies and issued the ultimatum that the American game is
THE game. And so dies the prophecy of the adherents of
Rugby, who have for many years predicted the ignominious
death of American football.
There are several reasons why the colleges of Southern
California should be glad of this decision. It can no longer be
argued with truth that a larger number of casualties result
from the American game than from Rugby. With the open play
nine

which the rules have favored for the last few years, and which
they are gradually favoring more and more, the danger of bodily injury has rapidly decreased. Brute strength is no longer the
to the foreground,, and the lighter, swifter men are as valuable as the heavier ones.
This announcement is a sort of declaration of independence in this branch of athletics. The American game of
football is an American institution, of, by and for Americans,
and it is the sincere wish of this magazine that the colleges of
Southern California will keep awake to this feeling of patriotism and continue to play the grand old game for many years
to come.
said last year that the freshman class
G reeting was Itthewaslargest
ever enrolled in Whittier College. The same can be said this year with equal
truth. Not only is this year's freshman class the largest ever
enrolled in Whittier, but it also contains the largest number of
graduates from the local high school, and this is an encouraging fact.
And the Acropolis extends a hearty welcome to these
students with the hope that this year may be one of greater
benefit and profit in all lines than any heretofore.
As the matter of deciding upon the size of the
Ls- Acropolis
for this year was left entirely in the
gestion hands of the staff, it might be of interest to subscribers to know that the size of this issue will be the uniform
size for the entire year. Although the student body did not
see fit to fix definite dimensions for the Acropolis, the staff
wishes to respectfully suggest that the present dimensions be
regarded as a precedent for ensuing years.
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ATHLETICS
GAMES
October 10—Although no regular games have been played
to date, the squad has had four practice games, two
with Whittier High, one with Long Beach High and one with
Whittier State School. The practices with the Whittier High
were not played as games, and aitho the superior weight of
the Varsity overcame the lighter High School lads, both teams
received well needed practice from them.
On October 5 the team went to Long Beach to measure
strength with the Beach squad and for the first time in the
history of our relations with the Beach-Combers they failed to
cross our goal-line. Our boys out-played, out-guessed and outgamed the Beachers in every phase of the sport and if the
officials had been speedier the score would have been considerably larger than 20 to 0. Coach Wilson tried out several of
the subs and was well pleased with the work of his team
during the twelve and one-half minute quarters.
October 9, the Whittier State School lads came confidently
to Hadley Field, but their confidence was soon replaced by
dismay. The Varsity kicked off and held the Cadets for
downs, then rushed the ball through their line for a touchdown. Again the Varsity kicked, stopped the rush of the
Staters, received the ball and rushed it down the field for a
field-goal. The quarter closed after ten minutes of play
with the score 10 to 0. The same tale could be told of the
following thirty minutes of play until the score of 43 to 0
was finally rolled up against the bewildered Cadets.
Coach began as soon as the first score was made replacing
the Varsity with the subs, in order to keep the Cadets from
losing heart. The Varsity played with a dash and vim, Captain Holton playing an especially heady game. McCaslin
played like a star of the first magnitude and his tackling was
especially good.
Finch, the surest ground gainer for the College, was a
wall on defense. Cammack showed himself to be the one man
for the quarterback position. The line held the rush of the
Staters, especially the right side. Jordan, Cook and Hobbs
played so well that the regulars taken from the game by Coach
Wilson were not missed: In all, the team is rounding into fine
shape.
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REDLANDS 0 --WHITTIER 46
Redlands University has grown in numbers and in football ability. They have the best team that they have had
thus far in their young years, and they fully expected to win
from Whittier by a decisive score. But they overestimated
their own ability and Whittier trampled over their pride to
the tune of 46 to 0. The game showed many spots in the
Whittir line-up which need strengthening, and the hot, breezeless afternoon and deep sand tried the stamina of the Quakers
to the fullest.
The Redlands huskies plunged the line time after time,
but they were with few exceptions held for downs and forced
to punt. Whittier did not seem to be able to run these punts
back. Redlands showed the right spirit and fought to the
very last, but at no time was Whittier's goal in danger.
The main feature of the game was the forward passes
used, by Whittier—five touchdowns being scored on this play.
The athletic situation at Whittier College and especially
the football situation, is the 'brightest that we have ever
known. There is more enthusiasm shown by not only the eligible men, but indeed the whole student body.
At the beginning of the term our prospects in regard to
turning out a winning football team looked very dubious, but
within a week things brightened up and now we not only
hope for a winning team but expect it.
Our back field has been strengthened by the advent of
Finch, Chambers and Raymond.
Finch comes to us from Central City, Nebraska, where he
was Esek Perry's brightest star. His line plunges are sure
and valuable distance gainers and his forward passes from his
position at full back are excellent. Howard Chambers hails
from Pasadena and fills his position at left half like a veteran.
Earl Raymond, whose brilliant work upheld the Whittier High
School team of 1911, is showing excellent form at right half.
Walter Cammaek's work at quarter is second to none. He
is heady and fast.
The line from tackle to tackle is practically impenetrable.
Hiatt and Carlisle fill the positions of tackle and as they are
both heavy and speedy they can be depended upon to make
gains whenever they obtain the ball. Their work on defense
is excellent.
There has been considerable competition for the positions
of both guards and center. Stone plays equally well at either
position and Lewis seems to play consistently as a guard.
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Cleo Bufkin, athletic manager, also shows up well at this
position.
Captain Holton seems to be able to star in any position
He has played center, quarter and right end, but at the last
position he seems to have found his best place.
The other end is well handled by McCaslin, whom Coach
Wilson does not hesitate to predict will be the sensation of the
season because of his sureness in assimilating the long forward
passes and in breaking up the opposition's interference.
"Sheddy" Newlin plays a consistent game both at end and
at half back.
The thing that especially delights Coach Wilson is the
number of substitutes available. There are more near-Varsity
men this year than ever before and among these Cook, Finley,
Jordan, Hobbs and Marsden will be heard from before the
season is finished.
The men who give all and receive nothing but bruises and
hard work for their pains, the Scrubs, are doing their share
toward putting out a winning team and they should be given
the praise and thanks of all the team members and the
student body.
Manager Bufkin has given his time and abilities toward
helping the team and he wishes to announce that he soon expects to have his team out in new suits.
In Coach Wilson we have a coach second to none and a
man who will do all possible to put teams on the field not
only representative of Whittier but worthy and winning teams
for the season of '12-13.
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SOCIETY NOTES
annual Shirt-Waist Spread was held with due cere3HEmony
on the new reservoir, September 11. Each new
girl was escorted "to, at and from" by some old girl, who
made them feel at home from the very beginning.
After a few games, a progressive luncheon was served,
those who were new being the guests of honor. One course
would be eaten with one girl, the next course with another,
until four courses had been served. Then gathering around a
bright bonfire, anecdotes and experiences were exchanged and
a general good time enjoyed. Oh, yes, every one certainly
has good times when the Y. W. entertains.
THE Y. M. C. A. FEED

On Friday afternoon, the thirteenth of September, a mysterious sign appeared on the announcement board. Obedient
to its instructions, the greater part of the young men appeared
on the football field at 4:30. All wore their holiday clothing.
(Holiday clothing is the kind worn when mowing lawns, acting
as valet to the cows, etc.)
The festivities opened with a game of blackman. When
all had been caught, supper was announced. During the
eating, several young men seemed suffering from some ailment
of the hand, while all showed a marked disinclination to sitting
down.
After a round of dogs, sinkers were sunk, presumably
to provide the canines with collars. Next course everybody
ate half a watermelon, and several repeated the dose.
Then followed a tramp over the hills to Lookout. Everybody tried to get ahead while rebuking the leaders for walking too fast. A section of the party turned back before Lookout was reached. The remainder, while resting on the top of
the hill, sang a pathetic ballad concerning an indefinite number
of grasshoppers. All returned to town in three sections. First,
those who got away; second, a bunch of freshmen; third, two
others, not freshmen, but separated inadvertently from them.
After finishing the watermelons, all went home and none arose
any earlier than was strictly necessary the next morning.
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FRESHMAN PARTY
1. Who? Freshmen.
2. When? Friday evening, September 27.
3. Where? College gym.
4. Why? To see who were who.
5. Decorations? (
)
6. Program?
A. GAMES.
a. Winkum.
b. Three deep.
e. Charades.
B. Reading.
C. Address upon marvelous class ability.
7. Eats?
A. What?
a.Ice Cream.
b. Wafers.
B. How?
a. On wooden plates?
b. With tin spoons.
8. Finale.
A. An exit thru the fog.
PREP DO
Hello! Yes, this is Mary. Of course I went to the prep
party. Davena had everything decorated so daintily. Yes,
it was at her home. Most of them came tho some were rather
late.—I should say we did have fun. We chewed gum then
molded it into animals. Some were real clever, too.—Oh, no,
that wasn't all we did; we had puzzles to make out and games
that were jolly.—Yes, it was a little cool, but we had tamales
that surely hit the spot.—Oh! what if it was a little late, we
had a fine time.
THE SENIOR "JOLLY UP"
Very quietly seven dignified seniors stole up North Washington avenue about half past eight on the evening of September 19. After much whispering and conferring among
themselves they entered a house and sat down. Pretty soon
Mrs. Clark came out and, much to her surprise, they announced
they were going to say for a while. After a jolly time together,
fifteen

a business session was held and the following officers were
chosen:
President—Bailey Howard.
Vice President—Pliny Green.
Secretary—Mrs. Clark.
Treasurer—Henry Whitlock.
Mysteriously, refreshments were brought out and a two
course luncheon was served.
A beautiful '13 stick pin was presented to Mrs. Clark
"just like all the Seniors have.' After much, discussion on
Senior plans for the year, the party returned down Washington more dignified than ever.

THE SOPHOMORE'S WELCOME TO THE
FRESHMEN
The Class of '15 informally entertained the Class of '16
Friday evening, October 11, at the beautiful home of Mary
Todd. Chrysanthemums, golden rod and ferns carried out
the Sophomore's colors, green and gold, in the decorations.
"Who, where and what were they doing?" afforded everyone a hearty laugh. Those of artistic taste and originality,
especially took a delight in drawing pictures representing
titles of books, which were afterward guessed by the company.
Misses Milhous and Stokes delightfully entertained the
classes with musical numbers while partners were chosen for
supper by matching slips upon which were written the names
and capitols of states.
After refreshments of ice cream and cake, Alma Mater
was heartily sung and everyone realized that a pleasant evening had too quickly slipped by.
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STUDENT BODY RECEPTION
N the evening of September 20, the annual student body

I reception to new students was held in the Association

Ball of the college.
As the guests entered the hall they. arranged themselves
around the room, forming a receiving line, and all the new
students and friends of the College were soon on friendly
terms with the older students. Following the "get acquainted
act," speeches were made by Jesse Stanfield, president of the
student body; Bruce Douglas and Bertha Hoskins, presidents
of the Y. M. C. A. and Y. W. C. A. respectively; Cleo Buffkin,
maanger of athletics; and by President Newlin.
The guests were divided into four groups and the feature
of the evening was a series of "stunts" given by these
groups. The first group, which presented the "performing
wax dolls" was perhaps the best and created much merriment.
Mrs. Clark gave a very clever illustrated reading for the second group and the third group gave a comical imitation of
a motion picture show. Group four initiated two of the freshmen girls, who were blind-folded and made to place their
hands on a skull. Both stood the test bravely and did not
even faint when the bandages were removed.
Partners for the grand march were chosen in a very unique
manner. Slips of paper, upon which were written the corresponding titles of songs were distributed among the guests,
and snatches of the selections were played by Lucile Wilson on
the piano. When a song was played, the two having the corresponding titles on their papers arose and formed in line
for the grand march. Miss Wilson deserves particular mention for her ability, as there were almost a hundred songs and
she was unfamiliar with many . of them.
Refreshments of brick ice cream in the college colors of
purple and gold, and wafers were served.
The hall was tastefully decorated in gold and purple
asters, asparagus plumosis, Japanese lanterns and maple
leaves.
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ALUMNI
CLASS OF 1912
Frank Crites is surveying for Turner Brothers.
Gertrude Cox is at home this year at 308 West College
Street.
Milton White was sent by the Friends' Missionary Board
as missionary to Kotzebue, Alaska. Several interesting letters
have been received from him in which he states that his work
is progressing nicely.
Maude Starbuck is taking a post graduate course at
Berkeley.
Hazel Cooper is at home this year at Sanger, California.
Nofie Renneker is foreman of a ranch in Imperial Valley.

CLASS OF 1911
Samuel Pickett is attending Haverford this year.
Will Blount is a junior in the Los Angeles School of
Osteopathy.
Lola Taber is teaching the second grade in the Penn
Street school here.
Mrs. Williams is at home at 219 N. Painter Avenue.
Albert Marshburn is teaching in the Nebraska Central
College.
Miss Cammack is in Brooklyn, New York, this year.
Olive Wright is taking post graduate work at Berkeley.
Franpis Williams is at Berkeley this year taking post.
graduate work.
Claire Edwards also is at Berkeley taking post graduate
work.
Agatha Jessup is at Palo Alto teaching in a domestic science school.
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EXCHANGES
What sober, serious, somber, solemn places some of our
colleges must be! After reading the pages of some of our
exchanges, we are made to feel that one might attend these
institutions for countless ages and never become joyous
enough to crack a puny grin. Let us jolly up the joke editor
a trifle, and if worst comes to worst, form a "Joke Trust'
or some other such corporation, and manufacture a few "levity pills." Wit and laughter are necessary, not only in the
good digestion of food, but also in U,ie digestion of news and
stories; and a paper without a few jokes is far on its way to
oblivion by the grouch route.
"The Earlhamite," Eariham College, contains some excellent literary work and we notice with pleasure that "The
Penn Chronicle" has a good short story in the September
number.
In reading over the football news at Eariham, we find
one of our old men, Sharpless, at left end.
We are glad to acknowledge the following exchanges,
some of which were received last June, after the annual number of the Acropolis was published: "Student Life," "The
University Courier," "The Earlhamite," "The Stylus," the
"Cardinal and White," and "The Penn Chronicle."
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ASSOCIATIONS
Y.M.C.A.
The Y. M. C. A. has started on a banner year with the
largest membership it has ever had.
Fred Newlin and Maurice Gifford have been elected ,to
the offices of vice-president and secretary-treasurer respectively—places left vacant by men who did not return to school
this year.
The Bible study work has started nicely with four different classes.
The Y. M. C. A. held its annual get acquainted "Stag"
Septeiuber 13 on the athletic field and the men got well acquainted.
Whittier College Y. M. C. A. is to have the pleasure of
being host for a conference of the Southern California college
men the. first part of January. It is to be a conference for
men interested in religious work, more especially the ministry.
Men like Rev. Robert Freeman, Mat Hughes, Dr. Day,
Bishop Hughes and others will be the leaders. It will be two
days of great opportunity for us as a college as well as a
Y.M.C.A.

Y.W.C.A.
The Y. W. C. A. this year promises to be one of the
strongest factors in the college life. Every girl has entered
her name on the roll call, and the interest each one manifests
will tend to make the best year in the history of the association.
The Meetings Committee has provided very able and helpful leaders.
The Missionary Committee is planning for a "Pageant"
to be presented by the members November 12, 1912. The different counties are to be represented in costumes. Miss
Irene Glasgow has charge of this pageant and is planning to
invite all the women who are interested in Y. W. C. A. work.
The association is on a better financial basis than heretofore. The girls have all pledged on the "Budget" and we
plan to send two or three members to the Y. W. C. A. conference this year.
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LEMON DROPS
Lucile (defending "Babe" who had failed to remove the
eyes before mashing the potatoes)—"Oh, that'salright; they
needed specks anyway."
Reports have reached us that there is a sudden shortage
of food stuffs in the little town of Claremont.
Isn't it strange that Vivian thinks in colors? She invariably thinks of the number two as being "Green."
P. G.: "Wie gehts, Mac?"
McCaslin: "Oh, casaba, ich danke."
Miss Tomlinson: "Are the music students to be in
here?"
Pres.: "No, they won't be here if you are."
J. Nichols (in Psych): "That is, I don't know I am alive
just this moment."
Prof. Wilcox (instructing freshmen): "Use 'Oh' when
you have rheumatism and '0' when your heart is broken."
Vivian: "Why is a sparrow like a chimney?"
Faint Voice: "Because it has a crooked flue."
Harrigan: "What is Platonic Love?"
Elizabeth: ''Love without kisses."
Harrigan: "Who does it?"
Elizabeth: "Oh, nobody who is anybody."
Atheneum Minutes—Those Tardy were Howard Cox,
Marian Farrand, Charles Taber and Gertrude Hoover.
Lucile Wilson, sitting on the campus as Bailey "shambled" up the walk dropped her eyes to the ground, rolled them
up and down the serpentine walk, and cast them them toward
the horizon till a smile broke over her face and her voice
cracked. And "Babe" placing his head in his hands, sat down
beside her.
"Mr. Carlyle, what about this dark brown taste?"
Prof. Ostrom: "Jesse did you take a bath?"
J. S.: "Why no, Professor, did you miss one?"
Anna Arnold (in Deutsch): "Ach ja, so dinky itch."
Prof. Albertson: "What are they trying to do with this,
Mr. Howard?"
Mr. Howard: "Which?"
Ernest Hunt (at Maxim's) : "D0 you serve lobsters
here?"
Waiter: "Sure, sit down, we serve anybody."
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Of all the sad and gloomy works
That mankind ever writ
There are no sadder ones to me
Than these two: ''Please remit."
Mr. Chambers: 'Would you like a nice little poodle
dog?"
Miss Wildman: ''Now that's the tenth time you have
proposed to me."
Inquisitive Lady Passenger: ''Mr. Conductor, would it kill
me if I were to put my foot on the rail?"
Conductor: "No, madam, not unless you put your other
foot on the trolley."

L a m o r & Hamilton
Confectioners
THE STUDENTS' RETREAT

Plain and fancy Ice Cream, Sodas and
Sundaes. Collegian Chocolates, Peanut
Crisp, Eta.
Phone 48.
QUALITY---FIRST AND LAST

I
Berry s Market
Choice Meats, Oysters & Poultry

Geo. W. Berry, Proprietor
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F you are looking for RUFF NECK or
NORFOLK SWEATERS see us first,

I

we can save you money, Trade with us
and save the profits.

The Golden Rule Store Co.
Whittier's Big Department Store

ONTENTMENT

G

is the pleasentest of
human emotions; trading with THE
WHITTIER PHARMACY brings
that to you.

The

WHITTIER PHARMACY

"The Rexall Store" Phone 44 103 S. Greenleaf

T h e To
C

g g e r y

LOTHING made to your measurements. Fifteen
hundred samples. A ft or no sale. Prices $16.50
to $49.00. Burt & Packard Shoes. Cluett-Peabody
Shirts. Let me take care of your wants.

M.ROSENBAUM

C. F. Moore 's B00k Store
K odaks, Cameras

and Supplies

Finishing and Enlarging. Local views to order

Stationery, Fountain Pens.

Books of all kinds

ATTENTION EVERYBODY
For New Shoes and Shoe News, up-to-date shoe
repairing, the new shoe store

EDGINGTON &TRUEBLOOD
Corner Philadelphia and Friends

HOTPOINT GLAD IRON
Phone 14 and have
$3.50 each.
Guaranteed 10 years.
one delivered to your home. Make ironing-day a holiday.

Southern

California Ed50

Company

J. C. PEASE
Successor to Humphrey—Daggett Hardware

Co.

General Hardware. Reach's Line of Football &?
Basketball Goods. Wright & D1t50
Tennis Rackets and Balls

In case of an argument with the b055
it simplifies matters
to let him have his
way. Cij

BAWDEN &9 SUTPHEN
The Whittier Cleaners and Tailors

Phone 82. 113 W. Philadelphia St.. 'Whittier

For fastest and uptodate fabrics and a sure ft see
SUTPHEN, the leader of fashion. BAVI/DEN for fine
cleaning and pressing. Alterations of all kinds. Coats and
jackets relined.

F U R N I T U R E
A fall line of Rugs, Bed Springs, Mattresses
always in stock

E. H. WHITE
Phone 170

125 South Greenleaf Avenue

M. H. F R I E B E L
High Grade Haberdashery and Hats
Right Prices

Suits made to measure

106 W.Philadelphia St. Just east of

P.E. depot.

Farmers Hardware & Paint Comp'y
You will fd everything in the sporting goods line

Phone 30.

109-111 N. Greenleaf Ave.

Ramsey.The Whittier Photograper
Males High Grade Photographs, prices reasonable

PanoramicViews of Ranches a Specialty. Est. 1900

Furniture Carpets
&C

&C

&C

&C

&C

Sewing Machines, Ed5o Phonographs

BRYAN-ZIMMER Co.

SPALDING SPORTING GOODS
Sweaters, Jerseys, Football Supplies, Tennis Sup—
plies, "Winner" Gym. Suits. Our Motto:
'Quahty, Service, Price."

Whiotti e r Hardware Co.
112 S. Greenleaf Avenue, Whittier, California

Story's Pharmacy
Best Drugs, Finest Stationery
and most delicious ice
Creams & Sodas

Whittier

Grocery

GOOD GOODS AT RIGHT PRICES
Woodard & Orcutt, Proprietors
Phone 281

119 E. Philadelphia St.

The
FirsfNatioonal Bank
Capital and Surplus $120,000

Now is the time to open an account.

Education is the Cornerstone
and careful, concientious Saving habits through a
safe, sound, friendly bank are steps to a successful
career, both financial or otherwise. Give us the
opportunity to aid you. Open an account and
make it grow, don't merely watch it.

The Whittier Savings Bank

]BLACK ART
-.
Business success contains no black art. There
is nothing mysterious about it. Men d0 not make
fortunes by what is called luck.

The successful business men are invariably
men who started depositing their savings in the
days of their youth and who made a habit of
doing business with the bank.

Whittier National Bank
Home Savings Bank
Orange—TREES--Lemon
For spring deliveries, We.
From the hest nursery in Whittier.
Phone 6197
J. W. Means

G. H. FLANDERS,D.D.S.
Whittier, California
Closed Saturday afternoons

Berry Building

THE WARDROBE
Alterations, Pressing, Repairing
Phone 103
127 N. Greenleaf
L. W. Loomis, Prop.

ROB BINS & PELTON
Corner Drug Store
Free Delivery

Phone 58

WHITTIER W. WILLIAMS
Expert Budding. Budding Supplies
Phone 6641
Done at the Print Shop of Will A. Smith in the City of Whittier, California

